296	THE LAST GENRO
"How are we going to meet the bills?"
"Taxes!" the Genro barked.
"The common people have enough tax burden to bear."
"Forget the 'common people' or 'average man,' your favorite terms!
No matter what happens to them, armament must go on, do you
understand, Saionji-san?"
Saionji merely grinned.
Ito drank another cup of kaoliang liquor. "Otherwise you are all
right, but you always get frightened when it comes to the question
of military preparedness. There Katsura is far better than you are,
That fellow shows his true statesmanship there, he can take strides
unafraid-that's also true of his measures against the Socialists, he
simply grinds them under his heels, and he can raise money-"
"Huh, I'm not so sure about that-"
"Why not? How dare you contradict me?"
"If you tax the average man so heavily in peace times as to hurt
his productive power, don't you think in the long run you will kill
'the goose'?"
"Don't you dare preach to me, that's your bad habit."
"Wait, Genro Ito, huh, Prince Ito." Ito smiled at that. "Let me say
a little more-"
The Genro raised his hand to stop Saionji. To shift his cramped
legs, Saionji put both his hands on the floor in front of him as if he
were bowing to the Genro.
This movement pleased Ito.
"Huh, this Korean liquor is potent It makes me dizzy," said Saionji,
wiping his forehead.
"Come, come, take some more, you rebellious Qkuge-sww-fitilt
title of the old order is no good now. You dare talk back to me-
Remeniber, I and you were both Marquis until a few months ago,
but I'm above you now, Fm a Prince and you are not"
With an unsteady hand Genro Ito poured more liquor into Saionjft
cup and his own.
"Huh, Marquis or Prince or what not," Saionji murmured, "I'll
feed the tide to a dog, a-ha~ha-ha!" He raised his cup.
"Here's to Prince Ito and his ambitious new plans!" He gulped the
liquor.
"I was going to tell you. I, Prince Ito, you understand, the greatest
living statesman of the Nipponese Empire, will leave for the conti-
nent to carry out my schemes on the now disintegrating China* There

